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when the confidence was unintentional and deeolv re grctted?"                                                              P>
"Ah!" he answered, "you saw that, did you? Well, IVe been listening and waiting to hear about the ' new play ' ever since, but not a word have you dropped, and I did not ask for silence either. You are a woman worth talking to, and I shall never be afraid to tell you things I am going to do, and - "
And straightway he told me all about the new play — its good points, its bad ones, and where he feared for it ; and to show you how true was his judgment, the play, which later on gave me a great personal success, was itself a failure from the very causes he then Indicated.
And so it came about that Mr. Daly, putting aside his dislike for me — coming to enjoy my sense of the ridiculous, instead of resenting it — confided many, many plans and 'dreams, likes and dislikes, hates and loves to me. We quarreled spitefully over politics, fought furiously over religion, wickedly bowed down and worshipped be*-fore odds and ends of lovely carvings or precious c/oi-sonnf, to whose beauty I first introduced him, and hung in mutual rapture over rare old engravings.
Thus I came to know him fairly well. A man with unbounded ambition, a man of fine and delicate tastes, with a passionate love of beauty — in form, color, sound. I 1 we known him to turn a sentence, exquisitely, word by word slowly repeating the line, as though he were tasting hs 'beauty, as well as hearing it Interested in the occult and the inscrutable — a man of many tastes, but of one single purpose — every power and acquirement were
nc.   In friend**,
always exigent.    Now sullenly silent, now rapidly talk-whimsical changeable   he was
fidence,